







The feconJ part of 


Henry the fourth. 



Boy Themufiqueiscomefir. enter mufteke. 

Fal. Let them play, play Grs,fit on my knee Doll, a rafealf 
bragging; flauelthe rogue fled from me like quickGluer. 

Dot Y faith and thou followdft him like a church, thou 
horfon little tvdec Bartholemevv borepigge , when wilt thou 
lcaue fighting a daies andfoyninga nights, and begin to patch 
vp thine old body for heauen. 

Enter Prince and Poynes. 

Fat Peace good Doll,do not fpeake like a deathes head, do 
not bid me remember mine end. 

Dol Sirr a, what humour’s the prince of? 

Fal. A good (hallow yong fellow , a would haue «i adc a 
good pander, a would a chipt bread wel. 

Dot They fay Poines has a goodwit. 

Fal. He a good w it; hang him baboon, his wit’s as thicke 
as T cwksbury milliard, theres no more conceit in him then is 
in a mallet. 

Dol Why does the prince loue him fo then? 

F al. Becaufe their legges are bothof a bigneffe,and aplaies 
at quoites well , and eates cunger and fennel , and drinkes off 
candles endesfor flappe- dragons , and rides the wilde marc 
with the boyes,and iuinpes vpon ioynd-llooles , and Iweares 
w ith a good grace , and w eares his bootes very fmoothe like 
vntothe figne of theLegge , and breedesno bate with tel- 
ling of difereet (lories , ana luch other gambole faculties a has 
that fhow' a weake minde.and an able bodie for the which the 
prince admits him : for the prince himfelfis fuch another, the 
weight of a haire wil turne feales between their haber de poiz. 

‘ Prince Would not thisnaue of a wheelehaue his eares cut 
olf? 

Pcynes Lets beatehim before his whore. 

Prince Looke where the witherd elder hath not his poule 
elawd like a parrot. 

Poynes Is it not ft range that defire Chould fo many yeeres 
out Hue performance. 

Fal ft. Kill'e n.cDolL 

fr'mct 


rprinct Saturne and V enus this yeerc in coniunfUon? what 
faies th' Ahnanacke to that? 

Poyns And look whether the heneTrigon his man be not 
lilping to his mafter,old tables, his note booke,his counfel kee- 

^faljl. Thou doll giue me flattering buttes, 

Del By my troth i kill'e thee with a mod conftant heart. 

Fa/ft. I arn old, I am old. 

<DoL. I loue thee better then I loue,ere a feuruy yong boy of 
them all. 

Fal. What ftuffe wilt haue a kirtle of ? ! (hall receiue mony 
a thurlday,(halt‘ haue a cap to morrow : a merry long, come it 
growes late.weele to bed, thou t forget me when T am gone. 

Dol F,y my troth thou t let me a weeping and thou faift fo, 
proue that euer 1 drette my lelfe handfome til thy returne, wel 
hearken a’th end. 

Fal. Some lacke Francis. 

'Prince , Poynes Anon anon fir. 

Faift. Ha? abaftardfonne of the Kings? and arte not thou 
Poynes his brother? 

Prince Why thou globe of finfull continents, what a life 
doll thou leade? 

Faift. A better then thou , I am a gentleman ., thou art a 
drawer. 

Prince Very true fir, and I come to draw r e you out by the 
eares. 

Hoft. O the Lord preferue thy gracerby my troth welcom 
to London, now the Lord Welle that fweeteface of thine, O 
Iefu, are you come from Wales? 

Faift. Thou horlbn madde compound ofmaiellie, by this 
light, fldlh.and corrupt bloud,thou art welcome. 

Doll How:you fat foolelfcorne you. 

Poynes Mylorde, he will driueyou outofvourreuengc, 
and turne all to a meriment if you take not the heate. 

Prince You horfon candlcmine you , how vildly did you 
fpeake of me now,before this honeft, vertuous, ciuill gentle- 
woman? E 2 Hoft. 



